et B P P A

It Had Been Opened by Some One Who Knew the Combination.

by, FAROLD MACGRATH
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CHAPTER 11.—Continued.
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*We peldom use this,” sald the giel,
rodding the vague unspoken question
in his eyves. “Thoe Jewel safe I8 up-
sinirs in my room.”

Il doesn’t moatter In the least,” he
replied, =milling, "so long as | mny
safely rld myself of these olnoxious |
papers.  And if you do not mind, '

beave them there (il Monday morning.
'vo thought £ all out, Kate. A man's
oaly human, nfter all, 1 could never
progecute the cage myself; I'd  be
thinking of you and the bread 1 have
watin 'l turn the matter over (o
Challoner, and et him do as he thinks
best, Of convse, | shall be called as a
the

wilneds when tase comes up in
court, IT It evir does.”

She did not reply, but shut the door
of the safe and rose from Esfi T,

The south slde of the dining room
was made up of long colonlal windows
that openod directly upon the lawn
They wore more like doors than win.
dows, She Jocked esch one ebrefully
And drew the eurtialn

“Nornth Is  probably growing im-

patient for us,” she sald,

With Indescribable fmpulse he
suddeply drew her into his arm& and
kissed lier. It might be the last he
cotld ever cladin,

“loha!™ she murmured,
engazing herself,

“1 love you,"” he
not help L
alark.”

an

gently dis

anld, “and 1 eould
Everytiing looks 8o

The clock in the hall elimed
sjuarter honr after 11
io his den. His desk waa littered with
shecls of paper, upon which wore
formidable columns of fAguares anil dol
Iar slgne. He sal back in his chili
and listened. He thought he henrd a
door or window close; he waan't cer
Anip. It was probahly one of the serv.
anls, He bit off the end of a fresh
-clgar and resumied his work., Lel the
young peaple play golf, if they wanted
o, and dance and frivol away the pre-
cious hours; they wounld never know
the joy of seeing one beeome Lwo, Lwo

the
Cavenaugh was

“become [our, and so on, tiil the add.

Ing grew Into the rangoms of many
Kings. Ay, this was to lve. Oh, the
beautiful numerals!  Brigade after
brigade, corps afler corps, they
wmiarched at a slgn from him; an army
‘greater than that of kings, To sit In
a little room, a8 In & puppét booth,
and Jusgle the policles of the na-
dlons! Yes, Kate should have o duke
wand Norah a prince; he would show
them all some day. Recollecting Car-
rington, he frowned. Did the fellow
know anything, that he felt the power
to vefuse an offer such as he had
made ot the dipner table? Bah! It

~ would be lke ornshing some Ingect,

“determined that this should be
ton's Inst visit. His pen moved

windows of the
not lrreso
sharp  raxping

he rewchoed the long
dining room he pausod, but
lutely. There wus a
gound, followed by the uncertaln glara
that makes the Hght of a dark-lantern
saparate and Individual, and o window
swnng nalselessly Inward, The room
was In total darkness, The man wore
a short mask, a soft felt hat well
down over his eyes, He cupped his
hand to s ear and steafned th eateh
any sound, Silence, Then he dropped
behind the sereen, consulted a slip of
paper by the lght of his lantern, and
with a few quick turns of the combi.
noution knolb opened the door of the
safe. He extracted the envelope and
thrwst It into his pocket,
much as a glance
making his exit,
on the siil. In

af Its contents. In
the window struck
pressing it the lock

snapped loudly, This was the sound
Cavenaugh heard. The burglar ran
Hghtly across the lawn and disap

peared beyond the hedges,
LOG 5000,

Anid none

rolled over the
clattering up to the

The Cavenaugh drag
Wl and  went
porte-cochere

On the way
mind still

home Carrington, his
wavering between this ex
perient and that, deeided that, after
all, he would t1nke che of the -
pets himsell, It didn’t seem quite faje
that Cavenauneh's safe should protest
his ultimate disgrice. So, upon enter

Ing the house, he confided his desire
lo Kate, who threw aslde her- wiaps
and led him inte the dining room

She had her own reasons lor wishing
the papers out of the safe. She turned
on the Hghts and swirlad the combina-
tion knob. At this moment Norah
came |,
"What are you doing? she asked.
“Mr, Carringlon left some valuable

papers in the safe, and he wants
them."
Carrington wondered why Norah

gazed from him to her slster with so
wild an expression.

“Papers?' she murmured.

Kadte opened the door. She SPrang
to her feet In terror and dismay.

“What Is t?" erled Carrington, who
AW By her expression that something
extraordinary hoad happened,

"They—Iit I8 not there!"

Norah st down and hid her face on
her arms.

Carrington rushed over to the safe,
stooped nnd made a hagty examin-
tlon. 1t Kad been opened by some one
who knew the combinotion! He
stood up, a cold chill wrinkling his
spine. Ho saw it all distinetly. Cave-
naugh knew, He had known all along.
Cavenaugh had overheard him spenk
fo Kate and had opened the safe after
their departure for the club. It was
all very oleverly done, He knew that
Kate was utterly Blameless, Then
it dawned upon him that they ap
peared as though they accepted the
catastrophe as not wholly unexpected!
To what dld this labyrinth lead?

A rattie of the curtaln rings wheeled
them about. They beheld Cavenaugh
himgell standing In the doorway.

"What's the trouble?” he asked, eye-
ing Carrington suspiclously.

Cavrlngton mnswered him lelly, *1
left gome legal documents of great
valte in this safe; they are no longer
there.”

Cavennugh's jaw dropped. He
stared at Kate, then at Norah. If
‘@ver there wina written on a face un-

felgned dlsmuy and astonishment, i
Honal '

without sa |

ever. 1 will undertake to restors your
documents. I offer you no explana
tions."” He left them abruptly.

The young lawyer concluded to
grope no Jonger, Somebody elsé would
have to lead him out of this labyrin:
thine maze. All at once there came
to him a sense of infiniie relief. Prov-
idemce had kindly taken the matter
out of his hands.

“Never mind, Kate" he sald. “For
my part, I should be entircly satiafied
it I never saw the miserable thing
agnin.”

“Father will find 1t for you." Her
cyes were dim with tears of shame.

“What Is it, girn]?”

“Nothing that I can explain to you,
John. Good night”

When he had gone to his room,
Norah turned to her sister and sohbed
on her breast,

“Oh, Kate!"

“What iz the matter, child?"

“I told grandpa the eombination!”

CHAPTER I,

Carrington tumbled out of bed at
glx and threw out the old-fashioned
green blinds. A warm, golden sum-
mer worning greeted hle eyes, and the
pesceful calm of Sunday Iay npon the
land. A robin piped in an apple tree,
an orfole flushed across the flower
beds, nnd a bee buzzed just outside
the slll. A brave day! He stepped
into his tob, bathed, and dressed in his
riding clothes, for there was to be a
canter down to the sea and return be-
fore breakfast. From the window he
could see the groom walking the beau-
tiful thoroughbreds up and down the

driveway. There were only two this
morning; evidently Norah was nol
Ening.

The Cavennugh glrls bind crented al.
moat a scandal and a revolution when
they firsl appeared at Glenwood. Peo-
e had read and talked about women
riding. llke men, they hand even seen
pictures of them, but to find them

close at hand was something of n
shoek. Yet, when they saw with what
ease the Cavenaugh girls took the
bedgos, ditohes and fences, how thefr
mounts never suffered from saddle-
gulls, and, above all, how the twa al
wayvs Kept even pace with the best

men riders,
ernl ladies
Norah,

opindon veered; and sev-
changed thoeir habits

whe saw the droll slde of
things, apld thal the aceepted
riding habit for women reminded lLer
of a kimono for a harp.

Carrington stole gently down to the
liors He had ereat affectlon for the
sloek thoroughbrede. Thelr ears went
forwnrd when they saw bim, and they
whinnied softly. He robbed thelr
velvet noses nod in turn they nozzled
him for sugar loaves, Hud It not been
for the night and the attendant mys-
terles, his happiness would bave been
complete.  Peopla waste many pres
cious. moments in useless retrospec:
tlon; so Carrington resolutely forced

onee

the subject from his mind, One thing |
was certaln, the Cavennughs knew whe

the burglur was; and there was some

thing strange In the iden of an empty
safe in a millionalre’'s hone., Pehaw!

He took out the expected sugar loaves
and extended them on hoth palms.
The palr lipped his hand and crunched
the sweets with evident relish,

"How are they to<day, Jamea?”"

“FIt for 20 miles, stralght away or
'erogs lots, slr. Your mount is feeling
lils oats this morning; he hasn't been
out for a run since Thursday, sir. I've
put the cutll on him In case he (akes
It Into hls head to ecut up shines
Here comes Miss Kate, sir.”

Carrington’s pulse rose. Kate waal
approgching them, She was pale hut
serene. She smiled a good morning,
whieh took In the gentleman and the
groom,

"I hope I haven't kept yvou waiting,"

“Not a moment; [ only just gol
down mysell," sald Carrington.

She mounted without assistance
and adjnsted hor skirts, The filly be
gan to walte, Impatient to he off.

"To the beach?" Carrlngton auked,
swinging into his saddle,

She nodded and they started off
townrd the highway at a smart trot
Onea there, the anlmals broke fnto|

an easy eanter, which they maintalned |
for a mile or more. Then Kate drew
down to a wallk.

“What & day!" sald he, waving hisg
hand toward the sea line

There wis color a-plenty on  her
cheels now, nnd her eyes shone like
procious gtones, There {8 no exhilara-
tlon quite ke i, She flieked the
elders with her erop, and once or
twipa reathed up for a ripening ap
ple. In the air there was the strange
sea smell, mingled with the warm
seent of clover,

“I'l race you to the beach!" she

eried, suddenly,
“Dong! Tl give you to the sixth
tree,” He lnughed. There was really

nmhlng at all In the world but this
hemutiful glrl, the horses, and the
white road that wound in and out to
Lhe sea,

She trotted her mount to the sixth
trég, turned, and then pave the slgnal,
Away they went, the horges evary bil
ay ecager ns thelr riders. With thelr
ears lald back, their nostrils wide.
their feet drumming, they thundered
down the rond. Carrington gained,
but slowly, and he had to hold his
right arm a5 a ghleld for'his eyes, ne
the filly's heels threw back a steady
raln of sand and gravel. Faster and
faster; a milk wagon veered out just
in time; foolish chickens scampered
to the wrong side of the road, and the
stray pigs In the orchards squealed
and bolted Inland, It whe all very
fine. And when they atruck deep
tawny sand the animals were neck
and neck, It was now no oasy tagk to
bring them to a stop. Carringion’s
himter had made up his mind to win,
and the lithe flily was equally deter
mined. As an expedient, they finally
guided the animals toward the hull
of an ancient wreek; nothing else
would have stopped them,

“How I love it!" said Kate, breath-
loasly, as she slid from the saddle.
“Beauty, you beat him, didn't you!"
patting the
vorite.

‘!‘hey tethored the horsen

"'Q"M‘ iy |
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Anderson Defense Hit.
Mexico—The defense in the trial
of Luther Anderson, charged with
the killing of August Wagner, near
this city last Decombar, got three great
surprises when the state Introduced
two convicts, former jallmates of
Anderson here, and W. H. Griffith of
Loulslana, an [nsurance agent. The
two convicté sald Anderson confessed
the killing of Wagner to them while
in jail, at & time when he was aolicit-
ing thelr assistance to effect an os
cape. Griffin told of a conversation
he had with Anderson and Wagner
in Farber, Mo, two days before the
killing, when there was a misunder
slanding between the men. From the
manner In which Anderson talked, he
sald, he feared & secrious eutcome to
the matter,

Archie Fagan s Arrested,

St. Joseph—As a sequel to the sul
clde of Marvel Chenoweth, -14 yours
old, at Gower, Mo, several months
ago, Archie Fagan, 20 years old, of
Gower, who hus evaded the offlcers
for some time, Is in jail herc.

Fagan was arrested for shooting at
a policemian at the unlon passenger
statlon, His {dentlty then was discoy-
ered and the federnl warrant served,
charging him with sending two Im-
proper letters to the girl,

The letters were found under the
glrl’s pillow by her mother, and after
the girl bad confessed to receiving
them she killed hersell for shame.

Mother's Plea Stops License.

8t. Joseph.—The tearful plea of
Mrs: Nannie Gillis that her son Car-
roll, *just: barely of age, be denied u
lieensi to conduct a4 saloon at Win-
throp, this county, resulted In the
petition being unanimously denied by
the county court. The conrt has
turned down hall a dozen pelitions
for Winthrop and the siuloon men hit
on the plan of having the petition
drawn up in the name of voung Gillis,
o farmer vouth with an excellent rép-
utation. The court wos on the paint
of granting the' petitflon when Mrs
Gillis took a hand.

1,000 Cars of Aprles Expected.

Springfleld.—According to crop re:
porte from sontheastern Migsownrd re
celved by Lthe genersl offlees of tlie
Frisco, the npple erop in thit section
I8 expocted fo yield nearly 1,000 cars
This I8 much better ihnn was antiol-
pated sonte weeks wigo, General ciop
reports over the entire Frisco system
i Misgourl, Kansas, Oklahomn and
Arkansas are regarded as very favor-
abla,

Picnickers See Boy Drown,
Sulivan—While Mrs, W. N
of this place, with two
her adopted gon, Boonie,
ware plenicking on the
Meramee river, the

Crow
women and
I years old,
banks of the
by was drowned.

| He was wading in the shallow water,

but ventured out into the current,
when he was swept off his feet and
carried out into deep water,

Bootleggers Indicted in Springfield.

Springlield —Ten Indletments have
been  veturned by the grand jory,
whith has béen In session two weeks
and which will probably continue in
session nearly o month. No arrests
have been made, The bills are gald

to be for the illegal sale of Hquor in
Greene  county towns  oulside of
Springfield,

Talerton Names Deputy,

Springfield —While  in Springfield
Jepse Tolerton, state game and fsh
warden, announced the appointment
of Capt, Zach A, Johnson of Ozark,
Christlan county, as his chief deputy,
Capt. Jobnson wag sheriff of Chriatian
county at the time the “Bald Knob-
berg™ wers executed,

Hemorrhage, Not Murder.

Sedalla—BEmmy Hess, who lved
alone at Third and Harrison avenus,
died of hemorrhages, She was found
covered with  blood, Reports were
that ehe lad bedy murdered, but an
Investigatinn proved death was from
naturnl causes.  She was the widow
of Adam Hess and was about 70 years
old,

Summer MNormal Term Ends,

Kirksville.—The summer term
the state normal gehool has  closed
Thirty-three members of the senlor
olitss recolved |lfo state ecertificates
and diplomas and 85 members of the
sophomeare class received state cortifis
cates, President Kirk sald this had
heen one of the bhest sessions in the
history of the school,

of

Girl Killed at &vade Crossing.

Mexico.—Belle  Dudley, 14 years
old, daughter of Willlam R. Dudlay,
wits killed and her father and sister,
Eila, 16 yonrs old, serlously injured
when the wagon In which they were
driving was striuck by a frelght train
near Martinsburg. Both the father
and the elder daughter were carrled
300 yards on the engine plloL

Boy Drowns in Rain Barrel,

Nevada,—A young don of John Hae
ker, a farmer living ten miles north-
west of this cily, was drowned in a
rain barrel. He was playing by him-
gelf, and I some manner fell head
foremosnt izto the barrel and was un-
able to extricate himself.

Cape's Mayor's Son Drowns,
Cape Glrardeau.—~Warren, 20-year-
ald son of Dr, W. €. Patton, former
mayor of the Cape, was drowned In
the Mlisslsuippl river,

Youth Saves Four Lives,
Kirkeyille—~Miss  Gladys Wellman,

doughter of a furniture dealer of

Connellsville, u wmall town of this
county, was drowned while bathing
in the Chariton river. She was buth-

ing with four otlmr young ladigs and |
dripping neck of m =
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CRYING NEED, AS HE SEES IT.
Companion of Irritated Divines Came

to the Front with Order to
the Waiter,

Joaquin Miller 8 to establish a
colony of poeots in Fruitvale, Cal. Mr.
Miller; diseussing thig colony recently,
Buld:

“We poetg will, of course, argue
and squabble. That will bhe delight
ful. Arguments and squabbles over

Matthew Arnold, Swinburne, Tenuny-
eon and Keats are pleasant and sen-
sible things, you know, THey dre
not like politienl or rellglous argn-
ments, which in thair bitter rancor al-
ways mnke me think of three Maine
divines,

“While three Maine dlvines were
supping together, two of them bhe.
gan to argue about the comparative
religlons 1erit of the royal houses |
af Stuart nod Orange. The argument
became beated, The divines grew ex- |
clted and angry, '

CUWilliam 1L was a great rascal,’
ronred the flrst, as he struck the table
with his fist. ‘A great rascal, and 1
spit upon hig memory!’

“The second divine,
red, shouted:

“*No, it's James 1. that was the
raseal. 1 spit upon his memory!”

At this point the third divine rang
the Lell, and sald gently to the walter:

“Bpittoons for two, please.’ "

turning very

DISCOURAGED WOMEN,

A Word of Hope for Despalring Ones.
Kidney trouble makes wenk, wanry,
worn women. Backache, hip palins,
dizziness, headaches, nervousness, lan-
guor, urinary troubles mgke women |
suffer untold misery, Ailing kldneys
are the cause. Curel
them, Mrs. 8. D El
lison, N, Broadway, La-
mar, Mo, stys: “Kild-
ney trouble wore me
down till 1 had to take
to bed. 1 had terrible
pains in my body and
limbs and the urlne was
annoying and full of ged-
fment, I got worse and
dnrlurs failed to help. I was discour-
nged.  Doan's Kidney Pills brought
quick relfef and a final cure and now I
am In the best of health."
Remember the name—Doan's.
by all dealers. 60 cents a box,
ter-Milburn La Buﬂ'nic- N. Y

TROUBLE IN ROYAL PALACE.

Tidings Borne by Amateur Actor Suf-
ficient to Lead Hearers to Ex-
pect the Worat,

The Shakespeare club of New Or-
leans used to give amateur theatrionl
performances that were distinguished
for the local prominence of ‘the aclors.
Once a soclal celebrity, with a gor.
geous costume, asg one of the lords In
walting had only four words to say:
“The queen has swooned” As he
stepped forward his friends applanded
vociferonsly. DBowling his thanlky, he
faced the king and said, 1w a high
pitched voled: “The swoon has

queened.”

There was a roar of laughter; but
he waited patiently, and made an-
vther attempt:

“The aweon has connud A

Agitln the walls trembled and the
stage manager sald In a volea which
could bhe heurd all over the house:
"Come off, you doggoned fool."

But the ambitions amateur refused
to surrender, nnd in a rasping fal-
sotto, a8 he was asslsted off the stage,
he screamed: “The coon has
sweened."—Buccess Magnzine.

Sold
Fos-

Severs,

Samuel Gompers was talking in the
vmokeroom of the Baltic about a re
cont newspaper atteck on a rtoh cor-
poration. Y
"It was a cruel attack,” Mr Gmn—
pers chuckled. "It was na oruel tl-
the Jonesville Olarion’s

It's as difficult for some people to
leét go ns it 1s for others to cateh on

Lowiy' Bingle Bindor, the famous
straight G cigar—anowal sale 9,000,000,

Time will tell—unless the gossips
beat il vnder the wire,

Mrs, Winslow's Soothing Syrup.
Forchiliren teathitg, soltety ths gums, rodicos (e
Wismation, allayn pein, cures wind dollu. 256 abottle.

It Might Have Been.

Knicker — Hudson discovered the
Hudeon in the Half Moon,
Boeker-—Probably he would Lave |

discovered the
moon,

Mississippl with a fall

With a smooth iron and Defiance
Starch, you can launder your shirt-
waist just as well at home as the
gtenm laundry can; It will have the
proper stiffoess and finish, there will
be less wear and tear of the goods,
and it will be a positive pleasure to
use a Starch that does not stiek to tha
{ron,

Prepared for the Warst,

“"How long had your wife'y frst hug.
band been dead when you married
her?"

“About eight months."

"Only elght months? Don't you
think she wdae In a good deal of a
hurey?"

“Oh, I don't know. We had been
engaged for nearly two years."

Look at the Names,

In 4 A, D, Fearaldhach-Flonfashtna
was an' Irlsh king, a "most just and
good pirinee," who was slaln by his
suceessor, Flachadh-Fion, who wae
treated to a similar fate by Finchadh-
Fionahudh, “the prince with the white
cows,! who dled at the hands of “the
Irish plebelans of Connaught.” Boch-
alrh-Moidmeodhain was one of the
half dozen who died of naturnl causes,
and Flaithheartagh was one of the
two to resign the monarch's scepter
for the monk's cowl—New Yoik
Press.

The Newer Way.

Many ldeas In regard to women
hnve entirely changed, and among
the better and wiser changes Is that
old thought that the women who
were given to good works must needs
be dowdy. It iz undeniable that
“good"” woten used to wear dowdl-
ness as o sort of hall mark of vir-
tue, As a matter of fact, dowdiness
le merely a mark of bad taste and a
glgn of some lack in the mind. Wom-
on are no longer lacking in the wis-
fdom that chooses pretty rathey than
ugly clothing, and those who do not
take the beat ol thelr appearance are
losing n golden opportunity of giving
pleasure,

SICK HEAIIM}IIE

Positively cured by
these Little Pills,
They also reliove Dig

tress from Dyspepale, Ins

digestion and Too Hearty

Eating, A perfeet romes

edy for Disziness, Nour

sen,  Drowsiness, Bad

Tante L the Maiith, Conte

«d Tongue, Puin in the

Slde, TORPID LIVER.

They réguinte tho Bowels, Purely Vogetable

SMALLPILL, SMALL DOSE, SMALL PRICE,

Genuine Must Bear
Fac-Simile Sighature

SR et

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.

THE SECRET OF HAPPINESS.

Unseifishness in Life Is the One Thing
That Will Transform All
Things to Gold,

The moment we set about the task
of making every humsn belng we
come in contact with better for know
Ing us—maore cheerful, more c¢oura-
geous and with greater falth in the
kindness of God and man—that mo-
went we begin te attain the third pur-
pose of life~personal happiness,

Would you possess the magic secret
of the alchemist which transforms all
things lo gold?

It is unselfishness—or, to use a bat-
ter word, selflessness.

He who goes forth bent upon belng
always kind, always helpful, in the 1it-
tle dally events of e, will find all
slkies tinted with gold, afl his nights
set with stars and unexpected flowers
of pleasure springing up in his path.
way.

And all his tears shall turp into
smiles.—Brooklyn Eagle.

Fitted for the Job,

The general consulted the topo-
graphical chart. *“You understand,
colonel," he sald, “that this chnrge on
the enemy’s fortification necessitatea
the most reckless disregard for hu-
man Ife? “I understand, general’”
the colonel replied. “The forlorn hope
that lemds the movement will ba com-
posed exclusively of amateur chauf-
feurs."

Delightfully So.

“I never Iked Shakspeare until [
saw you play ‘Hamlet,"" °

“And you Uke it now?"

“You bet I do,"

“And why do you like Shakespears
after seeing me In ‘Hamlet? "

“Shakespeare 18 so different!™

Ready

Cooked.

The crisp, brown flakes of

Post
Toasties

Come to the breakfast table right, and exaotly right from
the package—no bother; no delay,

‘They have body too; these Post Toasties are ﬁrm enough |

r

to givc you a delicious substantial mouthful before they melt
away. “The Taste Llnsem."

Sold by Gr-ocam.




